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roeoting of prayer, and by continued prayer
to warm and lift their souls to God. The
Mid-Contine- nt

'TW1XT THE GLOAMLV AND TIIE MIRK.

"SO-OO-- K, so-oo-o- k, eook Flower, sook
Plum, so-oo-o-- k.n

Sweet and high, and gathering plaintlvo-nes- s

as it cleft the distance, rose the call in
the pink spring twilight, and the faint cry
of hylas from hollows where the melted
snows of March yet loitered among the last
autumn leaves, came up like echoes.

Hying sandals had left their
bloomy imprint all across the newly-arouse- d

country world, and had cleared the border,
making way for the green-and-gol- d of May,
for whoso tread the young, juicy grass had
come, fringing lane and glade, poking its
fresh, pliant blades out of the layers of
brown, moist leaves, from under lop-side- d

rail-fence- s and around stumps, asserting

thing." Ho bit the words off crustily un-
der his breath. 4,Jest listen at 'er now!"

A ttiftsle was ensuing between the girl
and the calf, the latter bendinir its energies
to tho purpose of getting bodily through an
aperture only large enough to adinitof pok-
ing its head out of; the former devoting her-
self to the task of restraining these efforts
until the bars could be lowered.while high-pitch- ed

threats, shrill laughter, and vigor-
ous scoldings disturbed the peaceful cleam-in- g,

succeeded, when peace was restorrl,
by resounding4 song and lung-developi- rj

chatter to Kntbella, whose replies John
failed to catch. He turned upon his heel,
screened by the little thickets of saplings
in which he had been standing, and went
forward, skirting tho barn-yar- d and ad-
joining field, then Vaulted over the fence,
and' made his way toward the Ilandon
farm-hous- e.

"I oughtta went' an' be'ped 'em," he pon-
dered, surlily Tfgretfnl; bnt'8hucks! seems
liko as if I couldn't stan' Polly Verbena an'
her cuttin' up to-nig- ht"

The Haddon ho rise lay, dark- - in the shad-
ows; the light of lamp twinkled
ontdf a kitchen, Tehere Mrs. Bob Haddon
(Polly Verbena'i elder sister andRutbella's
sister-in-law- ) was jotting the pans ready
for the night's milk, and thither John went
with neighborly freedom.,,. ,

0UT; OP THE ORDINARY.

London exchanges tell of two girls in
Germany who have bef;n in trances nearly
seven weeks.
"

A milkman savs: "Watered milk wilt not
adhere to a polished knitting-needl- e. Only
pure milK does this."

Clements AVhite, aged seventy-two- , of
Smyrna, . Del, walked thirty-si-x miles to
notify a son of a death in the family.

The government telegraph service of
Great Britain transmits, it is said, on the
average 1,533,270 words a day to newspapers
alone. : .

- More carpets are made in one ward in
Philadelphia up in Kensington than in
all of Great Britian, which used to be tho
'great carpet centre in Europe.

Fourteen deer and fifty turkeys Is the
snm total of the game killed in Lafayette
county, Florida, a few days . since by a
Suwannee county hunting party.

The wife of a Polish blacksmith in Ply-
mouth. Pa., gave birth to four children, all
of whom are healthy. She has been mar-
ried three years and has six children.

? There are three men in the Oregon State
prison each of whom cut offa hand to avoid
work. ' They are contined in solitary cells.
Two others cut oIf the ends of their lingers.

The :
school-teache- rs of Spain are an ill-treat- ed

class, and sutler severely from pov-
erty. A teacher at Velez-Mala- ga literally
starved to death, though the community
owed him $1,500. -

The King of Ashantee has 3,331 wives.
They all live on one street Jn Coomassie,
and when they go out for a walk in a body,
Ereceded by the eunuchs, everybody else

as to walk in the gutter.
Some workmen; excavating at Nanvoo,

111., discovered an old well 1.000 feet deep.
It will be explored, as it is believed to be a
rolic of the Mormon regime, and to be con-
nected with subterranean passages.

W. A. Rice, of San Luis Obispo, took a
one-hundred-dol- lar prize for raising the
biggest onion from seed furnished by a
Philadelphia farmer. Mr. Rice's fragrant
tuber weighed six pounds two ounces.

A usurer at Aschersleben, Germany, has
been sentenced to six months' imprison-
ment 2.000 marks tine and live years police
surveillance for ' charging an army otlicer

in her eyes at sight of the weather-beate- n

"Pore old thing! A many a time I've saw
it. 'peared like, of rainy night, jest like I
seen it in the field time I come throngh:
l'vo thought of it when hit was black dark
an' the wind a-rar- in' roun' the' house, tho
winders lin' an' the rnin eomin' down
blue buckets full; I've laid awakea-thiuki- n'

of tho pore ole thing up yonder. Hit
weren't good fer nothin' else, an' I oughtn't
to keered, but looked like atter you

an' hwontin' it an all "
"Now looky vere, Kntbella," broke in

John, "ef you bfleev hit er not, the' weren't
never a night so dark er rainy, not ef 'twas
liailin' like furry anf sleetin' like Sam Hill,
'at I wouldn't a stomped up there in the
dead o' midnight an' grabbed off that bon-
net 'n' packed it to the house if Pd knowed
hit were there; but I never knowed it till
to-da- y. Jht was that fresh Mr. Ben Bar-
ley jest natcbelly grabbed it ont'n the
clauset 'n' tuck it off with Jinny's ole frock
'n' grandpap7s coat, an' put 'em up on a pole
fer to skeer the crows, an' me 'lowin' hlt
was safte in theclauset all the time wher I
put it with lavender an' sweet fennel done
up iu it, an' an' now, Knthella, you ain't
mad no more, air yon? I'm take
keer of it now, you kin bot."

"Yonder's the cows said Knth-
ella. "will you let the bars down, Jawn?"

"D'reckly," answered John; "but ef you
ain't mad no more, can't I jes' tellyou some-thi- n',

Knthella?"
Keddy poked his spotted nose through the

bars and lowed plaintively. '.

"Keddy's jest Jawn." remarked
KutheUa. "an' vender's the rest of 'em

lin' me deef."
John sighed, leaningdespondentlyagainst

the bars, and gazing remorsefully upon the
bonnet. ,

"Hit ain't liothm' but the truth I've tole
you." he said, soberly," "but' maybe you
don't keer, no way; but I'll tell yon whut's
a plum fac': ef yon won't hev mo I'll go off
to Injy an' stay ther an' I don't keeref the
natives er the wild critters eats me. er the
sun srivels me all np to nothin'." John
folded his arms obstinately, and KutheUa,
pushing her sun-bonn- et back just a trifle,
gave him a glimpse of two sunny brown
eyes and ft curved red mouth.

"Well. Jawn" she pulled the bonnet for-
ward again "go, ef you hwant to git eat
an' sriveled, but who said 1 wouldn't hev
you?"

Hattle Whitney, In Frank Leslie's Weekly.

a tall, heavy-se- t and ratbcr.line-lookiDgol- d

man cutting across Fourteenth street, near
It with a package of cofieo under one arm
and a package of sngar under the other. A
aeccna glance showed him to be Senator
Pugh. lie had on neither culls nor tie, and
he was carrying his bundles home lor break-
fast with as much independence as a gro-
cer's clerk.

TO MISS LILY IlELLC,
f

-

Some Advice to a Yoanr Worn aa Afroat tt
Enter a Literary Career.

Ugut.
Miss Lily Belle writes and asks: -- Wilt

you be kind enough to give me a little ad-
vice regarding the rules of success in au
thorshipT I have just graduated from our
town high-schoo- l, at which th
Class Ode.' and my friends think that I

have a great career before me as an author-
ess. There are. however, several prelimi-
nary matters of form with which I feel
that I should be familiar, and I would like
to know

. '41. What kind of paper to uss?
2. What color of iukT
& Where to send my stories?
4. What color of ribbons to use in tyinff

up my MSS.
"5. Whether to write prose or poetry!
You are quite right in supposing that tha

success of a story depends on the paper on
which it is written. Tho average editor

--will not look at a story if it is not written
ovi lavender tinted or ragged edge4' paper,
with the writer monogram on each page.
Dic kens and Thackeray owed much of their?
success to a rigid keeping of this rule.

Paie blue or bright carmine ink is most
satinfixctory to editors. You will hardly bo
able to succeed with ordinary black mk.

M&st yonug writers begin with the Cen-
tury And Harper's Magazine when sending
out tiei.r first productions. Yon would do
well to follow their example, and gradual-
ly and gracefully drop down to the poet's
corner ef your county newspaper.' 44Aini
high, c4en though you fail." Aud the post-
age is just 3s much ou a poor story as on a
good one.

By all mevps roll your MSS. so tight that
the editor will have to sit on them a week
before they mil come out straight Use
palo-bln-o ribbon on poems, bntan old shoe-
string or disabled garter will do for stories.

By all means vrite poetry; editors clamor
for it above everything else, . Gentlo
Spring'' is a them upon which no poet has
yet touched. "The Violet would be ih
fresh and original "topic for this season of
the year. Say sonuvjthing abont its peep-
ing forth frbm its mossy bed." Poetry"
brings better prices ly tbeponnd now than
at any time in the history of literature. Wo
latel v received 50 cent lor a trifle over ono
hundred pounds, and it wasn't very good
poetry, either. V

Your questions prove tb4nt tou are on the
right track, and that Hrrwells. Tennyson
and James must look to their laurels.

RE API KG FOR SUNDAY.

v i.. in .the Italn, .

O robin, robin. Moping iq the rain.
While black clouds lower
Above your bower.

O swallow, swallow? pouring forth your strain
Of hope and cheor,
While doll and drear

The gray skieA bend above your soaring flight
" :. Coine bring, come bring

To :s your sprlnsr
Of Joyous hopefulness and sure delight!

Come teach our human hearts your lack of fear,
From day to day.
Though skies be gray;

Your happy faith and trust that somewhere near,
Just out of Mjrht,
The uns bright light

Doth wait to break, and niake the world anew;
Doth wait to lift
The rainy rift,

The lowering clouds, and. show heaven shining
through.

Nora Perry, in the Congregationslist.

International - Sunday - School Xenon for
May 4. 1890.

The Euler's Daughter Luke, viii, 41, 43,
: .. 41-5- 6y5,. ...... -

Golden Text Fear not; believe only, and she
shall be made whole. Luke, viii, 50.

HOME READINGS. '
Mon. The ruler's daughter. Luke, viii, 41, 42,

49-5- 6. . -
Tues. TbeShunamite'sson. II Kings, ir, 27-3- 7.

Wed. Power of faith. Mark, is, 17-2-3.

Thnr. Life throngh Ills name. John, xx, 24--3 1 .
in. "The resurrection and the life.' John, si,

20-2- 7.
- '.

Sat. Victory over death. I Cor., xv, 50-5- 7.

Sun. So more tears. Kev. xxi, 1-- 4.

WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES. .

Kew YoTk Independent. .

J aims was the type of many a devout un-

believer that turns tp'Christ in the hour of
bereavement. Jairus was probably an in-

fluential man of the class that persecuted
Christ to their utmost extent. Perhaps he
was a Pharisee won over before this sad
hour to faith of some sort in the dissenting
rabbi. How many are there who Bcoff
at Christ's power. His influence on the his-
tory of the civilized world, His ability to'
comfort and inspire, and - when the doom
npon their household falls are the first . to
ruishto Him, in spite of themselves. The
unconscious, unrecognized power of Christ
upon the hearts of unbelievers is one of
the surest proofs of the success of His mis-

sion .

.Trouble not the Master," is 'very com-

mon advice. How can Christ ease the
heart-broke-n, grieving for a dead father or
son? Can Jesus bring' the dead to life?
What eood is He. to me vwhen I am in de-

spair or sorrow? If Christ is not as potent to
cheer sorrow of the bitterest kind to-da- y

as He was in the time of Jairus, then was
His life indeed a failure. The knowledge
of immortality ''conquers death. When
Christ asserted 'T am the resurrection and
the life," Ho has brought a sure solace to
every heart that is bereaved. Christ has
come to be troubled by - those that are in
trouble. lie welcomes it. He wants it.

If yon trust once, trust again! Keep
trusting! That was the lesson that Christ
?as teaching the ruler, f

The fear.tnat Christ forbids is that which
arises through disbelief in Him. To doubt
the power of Christ is the first step to a
fear that He cannot help. -

.Christ never asks a preposterous or an
unreasonable faith in any of His followers.
Faith in Christ is not the same as faith in
an intricate system of philosophy. How
can an intelligent person help having faith
in the Master when he sees throughout
civilization such grand results of His mis-
sion, and this in spite of a disastrous scries
of interpretations. Had: any other man
been handled by his friends as Christ was
his doctrine and his name .would .have per-
ished from the earth. :Christ is the sublim-es- t

inspires of characters in' that ho re-
vealed, through rev elation from on high,
the full possibilities ' of human life and its
right direction. . . '

- '

It is an ever-reciirrin- gi fact that the
scornersof Christ run through the whole
gamut of experience from astonishment to .

humility, belief and praise. --. . ' .

It is no more disgrace to chnngo to Christ
than it is to accept the true1 solution of the
motion of the planets. Ono solves the mys-
tery of matter the other, the . mystery of

..li r -- .

Of General Interest.
There are ten millions of people in Thibet,

which is yet closed to neatly all travelers
and missionaries. r ;t -

Governor Beaver, of .Pennsylvania, is one
of the commissioners to the, next Presby-
terian General Assembly,

The provisional government of Brazil has
issued a decree suppressing religious in-
struction in the state schools. ':

Tho gospel story has . been lately written
in verse by a Siamese Christian, of Bang-
kok, a style which is very taking with the
people.

The Baptist anniversaries will bo held
this year in Immanuel Baptist Church,
Chicago, May 10-2-S. The anniversaries
open with that of the Woman's Home Mis-
sion Society and close with that of the
American Baptist Education Society.
'The Epworth League .of the Methodist

Episcopl Church now contains 2,873 regis-
tered chapters. May 11 has been desig-
nated by the executive committee as Ep-wor- th

League day, and a special responsive
service is being prepared for tho occasion.

There are about one thousand Christiau
Chinamen connected with the Congrega-
tional churches of California and Oregon,
mostly the fruit of the Sunday-scho- ol sys-
tem as practiced in their case one scholar
to one teacher. These converts have formed
a missionary society, and have eent two
missionaries back to China. .

-

There is a little church at Benita, Africa,
wherein Sunday morning a number of boys
and girls are to be 6cen with slates in their
hands, taking notes of the sermon, and
.some of the older ones copy their notes on
paper and give them to other native Chris-
tians that they may use them at meetings
they hold in the towns near by.

The Methodist Episcopal iChurch South,
according to statistics just gathered and
published, has 4,803 itinerant preachers;
6.2C9 local preachers; . 1,161,606 members
(white), an increase of 88,1CS; 520 colored
members, a decrease of 125, and 3,833 Indian
members, a decreasa of 1,135. The total of
preachers and members is 1,177,150, showing
a total net increase of 37,053. The number
of infants baptized last year was 34,733, an
increase of 3,861. The value of church
cditices is reported at nearly $17,000,000.

A very interesting service was held last
Sunday night in the Methodist Episcopal
Church of Plainfield. N. J. It was con-
ducted entirely by women. Four women
marched in a stately, almost ministerial
manner to the pulpit at the beginning of
tho service and conducted the entire serv-
ice, excepting the benediction. The ad-
dress was by Mrs. Jennie Fowler Willing
on the subject of home missions. It was
replete with interest. After the address
six young ladies passed tho plates and re-
ceived a large collection. There was a
large audience present, and the service was
voted a very great success. . ,

Thoughts for tJie Day.
Let ns be content in work to do the thing

we can, and not presume to fret because it's
little. Elizabeth Browning.

I love that tranquillity of soul in which
we feel the blessing of experience, and
which in itself is a prayer and a thanks-
giving. Longfellow.

The crown and glory of all true "union is
for lach nnit to be at its best. The links,
and not the impersonal chain, hold the
anchor. Bishop John F. Hurst

Keligion. like a sword, is made for hand-to-ha- nd

conflicts, of which a man has many
every day if hp lives a sincere Christian
life. If a man imagines such a life to be one
of soft pillows and downy ease ho is mis-
taken. The Standard, Chicago.

Almost every one cherishes a desire, upon
occasion, of doing a particularly good
thing. But it is possible to so j concentrate
tho thoughts upon the singlodesirn to do
well, that it seems impossible to decide
what it would be well to do. No good is
likely to be accomplished by the mere wish
to bo a well-doe- r. It is the work of the
well-doe- r to know just what it would be
well to do and to do-i- t A particularly
good thing is more likely to be done in that
way than in any other. Sunday-Scho- ol

Times.
A prayer-meetin- g ought to be primarily a

meeting for prayer. Prayer is to most
stimulating, strengthening, spiritualizing,
of all religious exercises. Persons should
be incited and directed to prayer them-
selves; to join in with others, perhaps, but
ttillto Hit up their hearts in prayer. In
grayer-meetin- g men ought alwayt to pray.
'1 he only way to accomplish this is to keep
praying with them, to xnako the meeting a

UUMUB OF THE DAT.

Woman Against Woman
Iiacfcet.

3Ii88 Prim I never lie about my. age. '

Miss Caustique Still, every one thinks
you do. . . .

- A Discouraging Addition.
Llppincott's Magazine.

Cora Doesn't it make Von feel nice for
people to remark how well you are getting
on! , .....

Merritt l'es. unless they add they "canH
understand it" '

.

r Entertaining Journals.
New York Weekly. "

V ,
Blinks What sort of comio papers do

they have over in Europef , ;

Jinks Excellent
Blinks Are the jokes like oursT
Jinks Exactly.. - Same jokes, infact only

a month older. ; . .. : 4'

. ' . " -- l 'Xot to Be Uad.
New Tort Weekly.:., , . . .. - . - -

Mrs. Suburb (looting up from the paper)
1 does seem to me as if these city officials

had not ono particlo of conscience.
Mr. Suburb (not quite hearing) Well, if

they haven't it's because there is none in
New York to steal. :

- -- v.
..Cumulative Evidence..'!.

Texas Siftinc.' r ' s

. Hossetter McGihnis Do you really think
that wo are going to have real spring
weather nowt v

Gilhooly Pve no doubt of it Ied the
shadow of the strawberry short-cak- e looms
up no bigger than a mairs band.

Ah, Yes! ..
Harper's Drawer. '

'I see no good in his books."
"I read them with considerable profit to

myself." . t
--

You didt"
"Yes. I was paid 25 for correcting the

proof-sheets- ."

'Too Hospitable.
Light. . .

'
. .

Bailey Harduppe is a very hospitable
man. isn't hef ,

. Biller Yes; altogether too hospitable, .

Bailey Ehf What do you mean?
Biller Every time I go to see him to col

lect a little bill Pve had against him for
the past two years be tells me to call again.

Very. Accommodating.
Puck.

Customer (to young Israelite Are these
gloves elastic? -

.

Israelite (decisively) Dese glofos' vill do
votever you vants'em to do. If youvants
vem to str-r-ret- ch dey vill st-r-ret- ch, and if
you don't vants 'ein.to str-r-retc- h dey vill.
dr-r-ra- w up an fit close, to do ban. .

Depended on the Result. .

Llppinoott's Magazine.
Passer-b- y (to Tommy, who has just been '

fighting) Wouldn't your father whip you
if he knew you had been tightincT

Tommy Well, that depends. If the other
boy whipped rae, pop would whip me, too;
but if 1 licked the other boy, pop would
just say, "I wouldn't tight, if I were you,
Tommy." " -

The Source of Ills Wealth."

Johnson It must cost you a good deal for
housekeeping, Hawley, with your large
family, and yet you always seem to. have,
some money to spend. How do you man-ag- e

itf .

ilawlcy Oh, I. can always find some
change when Iwant.it I have six chil-
dren, you know, and each of them has a
little bank. ' - .

y

' The Amende Honorable.
Ner York WeeUy. ' : ; :

Reporter (mistaking the English inter-
preter of the Japanese embassy for a Jap)
You speak remarkably good English for a
Japanese. . .

Englishman (indignantly) Sir! I am no
Jap. 1 am an Englishman bom and bred.

Reporter (abashed) Umer yes, yes, I
know. I meant to say you speak remark-
ably good English for an Englishman.

A Suggestion.
Texas Sittings.

" Now that ihey have formed a society of
young girls of pure, character upon the"
stage (with a membership of fourteen), is it
not incumbent upon American womanhood,
to organize a society 6f scrub-ladie- s of great
piety with the mop! A society ; of female
ebon-lifte- rs of high morality when asleep!
A society of poetesses of spotless chastity
when writing! A society of lay counter-jumpe-rs

of much innocence when at work?
... , . , . ' - ' '

. A Illnt to Landlords.
Texas Sittings.

-- Departing Guest Mr. Landlord, my ex- -
at your Lotel have been greater than

anticipated, and as I am a little short of
money you will have to wait until 1 return
before I can liquidate yonr bill.

Landlord Don't bother yourself about
such a trifle. I'll just make a memorandum
of it on the door hero until you return.- - '

'But everybody will read my name there
and I shall bo scandalized." '

44Yes, that's a fact; but I can remedy that
Just leave your fur-trimm- ed overcoat with
me and I'll hang it on the door over your
bill and nobody will ever see it"

MR. BRODWEIGIPS OVERSIGHT.

It Came Near Separating a New Yorker from
Ills Boston Sweetheart.

Texas Siftinjrs. . .'
.

"Mr. Brodweigh." said the lovely Boston
girl, a rJush mounting her pale forehead and
her voice trembling slightly, 4,1 will not
deny that your avowal moves me strangely.
I cannot disguise the fact that my heart
pleads for you. But in matters that in-
volve the whole future happiness of two
human beings no step should be lightly
taken. Mr. Brodweigh," t he -- continued,
wiping her spectacles, Awhile I should not
look upon your residence jn another city as
a wholly insurmountable barrier to our
union, there are, nevertheless, other things
to be considered. You are not aware, pos-
sibly, that I am a vegetarianr'

"Are you, indeedf'rexciaimed the young
man, delightedly. - "Why, so am I! Miss
Howjames my own dear Emersonia, I n.

"One moment, Mr. Brodweigh. It may
seem trivial to you, but it is, I am per
suaded, a matter of vital importance that
we should entertain harmonious views in
particulars as . well as . generals. Pardon
me, but what are your preferences among
vegetables!'' . '

.

The young man's arms dropped to his
side. - -- . . .' . '

"The vegetables to which I am er ad-
dicted," he replied, "are tomatoes, cab-
bages, turnips, rice, rutabagas, eggplant,
beets, sweet corn, peas, potatoes, lettuce,
parsley and mangel-wurze- l. 1 also eat a
great deal of oat-me- al and cracked wheat"

"Nothing else, Mr. Brodweigh!" inquired
Miss Howjames, anxiously.

"Of course, I use all the principal fruits,"
be said. 44I consider apples, peaches, pears,
grapes, melons, cherries, currants and ber-
ries of all kinds as really vegetables."

"You have omitted from your list nothing
that that seems to you peculiarly anddistinctively brain-nourishi- ng and and
representatively, vegetarian in itself!" she
said with an ettort . -

.

'Nothing that I can think of. I have
mentioned all the varieties; I think that I

but why this agitation. Miss Howjames!
Are you ill! Have I""Mr. Brodweigh." faintly spoke the young
lady, "in tho agony of this disappointment
the keenest that I have ever felt, and
whose bitterness you, too, must share t"

"Emersonia Howjamesl" he exclaimed in
a thrilling voice, a light breaking in npen
him, did I forget beans! Did I omit
beans! Why, beans, my darling, are my
verv life!" . .

She fell into bis outstretched arms, they
mingled their tears of -- ecstacy together,
and New York and Boston again communed
in spirit, as they have done once in a great
while from the beginning, do occasionally
even now, and probably ever shall do at
rare intervals, world without end.

. m

Bismarck's JLait Walts.
Mme. Carette's Memoirs.

It was in 1SC7 when tho King of Prussia
visited the Paris Exposition, a ball was
given in his honor, and while the cotillon
was being danced Prince Bismark stood
aside and looked on, when Mme. Carette
stepped up to him, otFeringa bunchof roses,
thereby implying that in the "ladies' tour'
she invited him to bo her partner, - The
llowers were accepted, and Bismarck
waltzed with his lady through the crowd,
to tho astonishment and amusement of all
those present When the dance was over
the . great man took an artificial rosebud
from his buttonhole and handed it to the
lady with these words: "Will you keep it
in m emory of the last waltz I shall ever
dance, and which I shall not forget!"

ing the corn-surfeit- ed cows to loiter late
ere they "came hame,w till the mellow, far-reachi- ng

call of some neat-hande- d Fbylis
reminded them of waiting off-spri-ng and
substantial, if dry, repasts, and inspired
in the heart of the old bell-co- w matron
a sudden recollection of home duties; one
final twist of her long tongue about an ex-

tra succulent tuft, and tender, waving
crass and late blue nestling violets are
gone from the forest forever, while, munch-
ing placidly, old Flower wheels about and
plunges ponderously through the thicket,
striking tne hoof-wor-n trail for home, her
bell clanging and jingling merrily, while
the herd follow contentedly the rhythmic
'tinkle, tankle, tinkle, through fern and

periwinkle."
- On the long upland glade, tufted all over
with the little sweet alluring shoots,
temptation assails amiable old Flower once
more to loiter, nipping this or that inviting
cluster, and Kntbella Haddon. who stands
waiting at the bars, overwhelmed in a

:ponderous brown gingham sun-bonn- et, her
tin milk-buck- et upon her arm. and a stout-legge- d,

irrepressible calf treading upon her
skirt with his awkward hoofs and poking
his moist, cool nose inquisitively into her
hand, grows impatient. Again the musical
tones;lloat in the pink, mild air:

Sook Flower, sook l'lum, sook,
so-oo-oo- k."

Far oyer the glade where the cows
lingered, over the cool, damp hollow, where
tho shrill byla voices piped, across to the
hill beyond drifted the twilight call, and
laintly penetrated the shadowy silence of
an ancient apple-orchar- d, every one of
whose old. bent, twisted limbs had been

rlower, waving incense to heaven, but now

with new, soft leaves.
- Even to the door of the farm-hous- e tho
last long-draw- n "so-oo-oo- k" made its way.
then blent with and melted away into the
ny ia voices.
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ham) sitting upon an upturned tub at the
back of the farm-hous- e, bending to the
task of blacking his shoes, held his brush
suspended, while he went through the
exercise ot scowling blackly at the di-
stant blue hill-rang- es

VWbut is it any o your business ef they
.air. J awn Barley! Reckon yer neighbors
cows oughtta stay out 'n' spile ther milk ;n'
starve the rore caives, jes' 'cause you
hwantta eo over 'n' pester Knthellaf"

v. Granny Barley's usual speech was blunt,
jirid her tongue aggressive, though with a
surface bluntness and aggressiveness only ,

She stood in the open door-wa-y, polishing
a milk-pa- n, a little brown woman with a
mouth all drawn up into puckers, as if on
a gatherinir-siring- . Inside, twilight was
filling the big kitchen wiih soft ffray shad-ow- s.

Tightened by tho bloom of the pink
afterglow. In the cave-lik-e tire-pla- ce some
embers and half-burne- d sticks made a spot
of brightness, and Grandpap Barley sat be-
side it smoking; Grandpap always would
have-hi- s bit of hearthstone glow, tne
nucleus for the evening's home peace, and
comfort, and fireside dreams and retrospec-
tions to cluster about, year in and year out.
From the entry beyond came the soft "ker-chink-kerchm- k"

of a churn-das- h leisurely
.plied by a handmaid, whom a belated
churning never incited to undue haste.
- "Well. 1 ain't the cows none,
granny" John resumed his task and pol-
ished awav briskly at nis big shoe ''not
far'comin' when she calls 7cm who-e- e,

wouldn't I go cin' 't I was ole Flow-
er ex ole Flum an heerd 'er voice 7f I were
a thousan' miles up crick! Wisht she'd call
ma oncrt, but she wouldn't; not ef eho
Jtnowed 1 was jest to pieces fer it.

"An ain't you got no stiflenin in yer
backboneT' demanded granny, with asper-
ity. "Air you a-la- yin off to go
aronn' a-wa- itin fer her to callyou, 'stid o'
foil np bold an1 calhu' her? An'
whut's the cows gotta do with it what, I'd
love to know!"

-- 'llcap," said John, mournfully; "kin I
see 'er ever tim o day, an' her alius

roun' where the others 1st Ain't
no time 6he's by herse'f but only miikin'
time, when she goes down 'n' turns in the
calyes 'n' calls the cows up, 'n' 'fore I kin
gittu'oag the home chores an' git over
yere's the cows in' up and the caives

'd' bawlin' oo's she won't listen
at you. an' the cows a-do- in' their plum

anr timo tnines get settled like,
vere , comes Folly Verbena a-pil- in'

milk her cow, an'
like a guinea hen; an' you might as well
taik Uhiuy to KutheJla, all tne good it does;
an', hit's causa she don't hwant to hynr
nothin'; she's ponty, an' been that a-w-ay

fermore'n a month; 1 kin tell; wnenever'n
She goes roun'with a ole big sun-bonn- et

prilled all down over 'r eyes an' won't never
looV at you good, she'a 'n' I
do'noVhuthitis."

"Weil, the law! Ef I ever heered sich
foolishness,'' commented granny; gittin'
skcered of a gal jest 'cause she keeps on her
sun-bonne- t! She's up fer the
revival mee.tin' at Tanglefoot"
"Hit ain't that." assorted John, firmly,

'M'kndw au the girls bleaches np in sun-bonn- ets

an' half-hand- s fer picnics V quat
terly meet'ns. 'n' festibles, an' ever'thing,
but the' don't do like she's n'( oer sho
didn't uic to do that a' way; she's in'.

'n she's tin at me."
".Go long off!" retorted granny, exasper-ate-l;

"serve yo rifiht 'I yer jest natch elly
too. no 'count to step np bolrt 'n' rino out
whnt shus got ler to pout at."

that's jest hit; I cain't git no
chaincc".

John's reply fell npon no ears save his
own. for with a disdainful Hip of her
checked dish-clot- h and a whirl of her short
linsey skirts, granny had disappeared into
the depths of the kitchen.

"Don't ear as if tryin'a any use; but,
though, I don't 'low to quit a-try- in', granny
needn't to think."

John tinished up the blacking with con-
scientious thoroughness, and, as the first
whip-poor-wi- ll of twilight sent his sweet,
mournfel call ringing through the wood,
threaded the dusky orchard toward the op-
posite ridce, humming the old play tune of
his. childhood, to which, when chosen bv
Kathella Haddon in "Green Gravel" antl
kindred plays, his small associates had
adapted the words:

" Johnny Barley, so they say.
Goes every day;

' Sword and pistols bv his side,
Takes KutheUa for his hriae.

The cows had come home in response to
Kuthella's call; John could hear the deep-draw- n

sigh of well-fe- d satisfaction with
wtich one corpulent bovine matron, whose
duties tor the day were done, laid herself
down in the barn's shadow to chew her
end in sleepy luxury. Looking across the
broad barn-yar- d bars he beheld KutheUa
kneeling beside old Flower, whose plump,
rd call, having partaken of his portion of
the pearly nectar, wns tied within easy
reach of the long, rough tongue of his ma-
ternal ancestor, which was traveling in-
dustriously across his square face, regard-len- s

of his blinking eyes, until his red-and-whi- te

foretop stood up in a fantastic little
pompadour between the nubs of his bud-
ding bonis, whtcli neatly completed his
evening toilet.

From between the rails of the fence thatseparated the calf-lo- t from the barn-yar- d

peered forth a sturdy calf whose wants had
an yet been unattended to, with clamor-
ous bleats and ba-a-- s, succeeded by a lively,
anticipatory whisking of tail and impa-
tient lungingbout, as with a merry clat-
tering of tin cud and bucket, a snatch of
ftoH in a hifth and hearty key, and a clear-tone- d,

vigorous admonition of "6het up
there, you littlo varmint; I'm inv

appeared the maiden whose dutv it was to
look after the needs of the now rampageous
yonna quadruped--

John b,eheM tho scene with an expression
of despairingdisguut.

"i knowed it. once let Polly Verbena
Jones git ycre 'n' that's a eend of ever'- -

liVtninvjawu; come in an' nev a cnur,
greeted Mrs. Haddon. "Bob, he ain't got
m yet, an' the girls '11 be up right soon." .

.

John Rat down, twirlintr his batii preoc
cupied tacitumity;while Mrs. Haddon went
placidly about the arrangement or nermiiK-pan- s

witb easy deliberation. John had
known Pellny Jones long before she mar-
ried Kuthelia's brother Bob, as a kind-heart- ed

girl, who was always a good friend
of his. ' -- '? -- ,.v: ' - . ; -

Teliny."hQ asked. with a boldness of a
sudden resolve, whnt's ailded KutheUa fer
.a riglit smart time backt"

Ailded her howl" asked Peliny, a eho
took the tin strainer from a nail and care-
fully dusted it. ...

"fche'abeen a poutin' at me turrible."
John caino headlong to the point, "Keckon
she's mart!" ' ?

Peliny set the strainer into the first milk-pa- n

of the row and sat down thoughtfully.
''Pears like J hcv conceited ther' was

somethin' qnare betwixt .yort an' her," she
admitted. "'Pears like hit begun long
back about the time yon baigged her fer
that ole green sun-bonn- et; 'n' she give it to

'' syou."
"Did she hwant itf asked John. ' con-

science smitten; "hit was all tore, 'n' a lot
of the splits was out, 'n' she was a laughin'
'n' say in' hit was plum wore out, an some-bo- w

I'd got so used to seein' it bobbin'
about with her hid away init.'n' couldn't
see it lay in' round nowher vbut it didn't
put me in mind of her, 'n' hit were awful
purty, with that crinkled tuck round tho
aige 'n' great long flyin strings, 'u' when
she 'lowed she couldn't "wear it no more
Heemed like I'd a give a farm fer it, jest to
keep 'canne she'd wore it; 'n' that's why I
baigged her fer it. An' when 1 tole'er that
she ffivo it to me willin', seemed like, Did
she hwant it. you reckon. Penny!"

"ho: she dm't," responded Peliny. wrlnk-lin- tr

her. comely forehead perplexedly.
"What 'd she hwant a ole rae like hit fer!

But whnt beats me, the way shedono.a
couplo o days attor. She'd went to take
yonr granny some seed popcorn fer to plant
in her truck patch, 'n when she come home
she was plum fractious 'n quare; ' sewed
the tail onto, her new sun-bonn- et she was
niakin' wrong side out, 'n then pat it on an'
kop' it on all day, so'a nobody couldn't
see her face, 'n' when: Bob deviled her-abou- t

lettiu' you hev the old one she
bristled upv mad aa a wet..-he- an'sayed
she wisher! she'd tore it all up in shreds an'
th'owed 'em in the lire 'fore she give it to
you."

John rose, hurt and mystified.
I never seen her that day," he said, "so

I couldn't a done nothin' to rile hen and
she ain't that a-w- ay at none.o' the home
folks but me, I do'no what in' the shucks
hit is. but ef she's spity about the bonnet
I'll fetch it back to-morro- w. I nut It away
keerful in the clauset in me an' Ben's room,
way back, with a creat lot of sweet fennel
'n' lavender, 'n Pye drerap about it a many
a time, 'n' never even tuck it out fer Ben to
see he's so keen to devil a fellor."

"Jawn Jawn run quick yander's all Had-- .
don's cows in the nigh tiel jinin' Ben's
corn patch 'n' the bars is down between run
quick Ben ain't- - got back f'om town 'n'
they'll tromn it 'n' ruint it ever bit ole
Flower's knocked down the panel wher'the
fence was rotten an' ever' laist hoofs in 'n'
twon't be half a minnte 'fore they'll be in
Ben's corn run Jawn!"

John emerged ; from the closet where he
had been fumbling about' in ; the dark for
tho sun-bonne- t, which seemed, . in some
vague way. to have been tho rock upon
which the barque of his and Kuthelia's ro-
mance had split. Granny, firing off her fu-
sillades of sentences without any pauses of
any description, having just, taken her
hands from a batch of bread dough, was
capering spasmodically about tho kitchen,
dripping dabs of the soft dough here and
there as she tlew first to incite John to
ereater speed, then to the door in quest of
grandpap, screaming shrilly:

"O-o-l- u man old man! whur ye at!" .

"Shucks take the cows!" muttered John,
as he strode forth; "might tell I'd
got a holt of that air bonnet."

Heedless alike of bonnets or wrecked ro-
mances, the cows, with the respectable old
matron Flower in the role of ring-leade- r,

were marauding lawlessly about, bent up-
on pillage and plunder, and, finding noth-
ing but dry mats of last year's grass in the
o:d fallow field, throngh which the young
shoots had not as yet forced their way,
were heading straight for the bright be--'
guiliug green lines in the one beyond,
making, with bovine instinct, for tbo
"gap." John promptly beaded them off,
put the bars up, then stood with his elbows
upon the fence, gazing over, moodily into
the corn. It was Ben's patch; Ben had
broken the gronnd. planted and tended the
com. and John bad not been near it before,
hia own special field of , labor having been
far away at the other end of the big farm.
It had been planted only a month ago, but
the stalks were shooting np, sturdily, and,
casting a critical eye along the straight
green ranks, John beheld something, else,
something green, but higher than the corn;
and then, with n sudden setting of his
teeth, he was over in the . field at a f leap,
and making forj Ben's scare-cro- w set tiu
when the corn was first planted a tall,
limber .poler that Ven$ and swayed with .

every breeze,' deckeit fantastically in an old
blue Mother Hubbard gown of his sister's,
a butternut coat of . grandpa's, a section of
gorgeous "rising1, sunw .bed-quil- t, and. 'to
crown all, Kuthelia's sun-bonne- t;. tattered
and torn now (much worse than when she
had discarded it) by the spring gales, and
storms, faded from repeated soaxings in the
rain, its long .strings floating dismally to
the 2epbyr's breath, its rnflle a limp loop of
flabby string, its whole structure drooping
forlornly, and smiting John with a vivid
realization of what 'Kuthelia's pouting
meant, and whence it arose.

--She's went th'ough this here fiel'.an'
'lowed I done irattermea-baiggi-n' it away
from her fer to keep." In bitterness of sonl '

John clutched the dilapidated specter and
tenderly removed the faded souvenir pil-
laged by Ben's blundering hand from the
old closet. The; sun was lowering, and
even as John turned from, the field a long-draw- n

note arose, sweetly plaintive in the
balmy ain VJSo-oo-- k, so-oo-- k,' Flower,
soo-ook- ."

Old Flower raised her dappled head, du-
biously meditative. : -

"Hi, there!" shouted John, shaking a last
vear's corn-stal- k 'warningly, and duty
backed by discretion triumphing, the old
bell-cowle- d off, and her followers lagged
along at her heels.

"Light out there, old jidics," admon-
ished John; "but I'll bet you'll have to
hump yonrselves mighty lively if you git
ther against I do."

Once more KutheUa Haddon stood beside
the baru-yar- d bars waiting for the cows to
come home, her milk-buck- et npon her arm,
and Flower's plump red calf beside her,
f:azing out between the bars with his

wistful eyes.
"1 wisht they'd come, Reddy, don't you!"

KutheUa said, stroking the calfs enrly
forehead softly. Keddy reached out a pink
tongue and curled it around the girl's
finger responsivcly, drawing it into, his
moist mouth. . . '

"Yon air a greedy littlo varmint," re-
proached Knthella; "ain't rin fer
nothin' but yer supper, air yout All you
ever keer for milkin'-tini- e, er fer any one tever comes at milkin'-tim- e or use to; ho
never come lais' night, an' maybe won't no
more, an' no wonder, me a-be- in' so fractious
at him; but. oh, Keddy. how could he done
whnt he done after him shucks! yondcr's
his hat in the bushes, an' lUtenin' at me

in' out loud like a plum fool! Sposin'
he'd a crope up still an' heerd!" .

But John was very far from creeping np
silently this evening. He came forward
swittly. brushing through tho thicket so
vigorously the branches rustled as if a
breeze had blown throngh, and straight to
Kuthelia's side, holding the forlorn old
sun-bonn- et up before her wondering gaze.

VSee that, KutheUa?" he asked, with
curbed excitement. 'Know whnt done itl"

KutheUa nodded soberly, the tears rising
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, A couple of bulky and-thoughtles- s oxen
made a dive for a window full of : grecn-hous- o

plants iu a restaurant at East Jordan,
Mich., and before they could be headed oil
the sidewalk and window were smashed to
small pieces. : r

The sum of $55,000 in gold coin Was sent
from San Bernardino to San Francisco by
mail, a few days ao, as second-clas- s matter .

at 1 cent an ounce. An insurance company
took a risk on the coin and the bank saved
$150 by using the mail.

During a thunder-stor- m at Genesee the
other night the lightning entered John
Doring's bed-chamb- er, jumped into
bed with' Mr. Doring., burned bis hip and
then lit out, without scorching the bedding
or disturbing Mrs. Doring.

Mrs. Ambrose Crouch, of South Jackson,
Mich., during. the past year has baked for
ber family 2,308 cookies, 1.088 doughnuts, 217
cakes, . 2C7 pies, 81 puddings, 793 loaves of
bread and sold 916 pounds of butter. Her
family isn't very large either.

The deepest well in the world is soon to
be dug in the environs of London. It will
be nearly l,S00feet deep, and will be fur-
nished with stairs, and bo illuminated. The
object of tho well is to enable students to
observe the various geological strata. '
" : An Englishman who insulated his bed-
stead by placing underneath each post a
broken-oi- l' bottle 6avs he had not been free
from rheumatism or gout for til teen years,
and that he began to improve immediately
after the application of the insulators.

A gentleman who lives near Washington
Village, Me., and deals in sewing-machine- s,

ran upon quite a mine of wealth recently.
In tearing to pieces an old lnacbin? which
had been in his possession for scie time
he ran upon a secret cavity contairing Hi-tee- n

$20-bill- s.

. Jacob Edwards, of Hume, Fauquier
county, Virginia, was playing with his
brothers, when one of them threw f. grain
of corn into his mouth, which lodged in his
windpipe. Two doctors were summoned,
but not in time .to save his life, as he died
in two hours.

A Garfield. Ore., citizen has discovered
that the squirrels that are shot and left on
the ground ara devoured by their fellows,
and he baa turned the knowledge to ac-
count When- - he, kills a squirrel he cuts a
hole in it and puts in strychnine, and in
this way has killed a large number of the
pests.

The roads are not so straight as they
might be in Kedingtoh township. Maine.
Last week a man who wanted to drive two
yokes of oxen to the camp from the other
side of Saddleback mountain, only six
miles away in a direct, line, had to travel
fifty-eig-ht miles before, ho reached tho
camp. .'

; An old duck hnuter of Savannah says
that a flight of ducks coming south on one
day, if followed by other flights in the same
direction days or weeks afterwards, will
not vary to exceed twenty-tiv- e feet from
the path of the ducks which have preceded
them, and they will alight in almost the
exact spot where preceding, flights have
settled.

The gold beaters of Berlin at the Paris
exposition showed gold leaves so thin that
it would require 282.000 to produce the
thickness of a single inch, yet each leaf was
so perfect and free from boles as to be im- -

enetrable by the strongest electric lightff these leaves were bonnd in book form it
would take fifteen thousand to fill the
space of ten common book leaves.

A New York canoest has started on the
longest canoe voyage ever undertaken. He
set out from the statu of Liberty and will
end his Voyage nfte. W0 miles of pad-
dling, at the mouth o . Columbia river.Fort Canby, Wash. 1 jtrries with him a
bottle of water from- - .e Atlantic ocean,
which he will empty into the Pacific in Oc-
tober next. ' v -

An. old Wyoming hunter estimates that
there are not over 500 buffaloes on the globe
now, There nre less than 100 wild bisons,
about 200 in captivity, and 200 , in Yellow-
stone Park. -- Nearly all of the wild ones
have been located. Twenty-fiv- e are known
to.be in Texas, twentv in Colorado, twent7-si- x

in Wyoming and Montana, and fifteen
in Dakota. The big herd said to be in the
British possessions is but a myth. .

. A Georgia editor has au old confederate
shoe, manufactured for the government in
180-1-, iust bofore the war ended. The sole
is fully three-quarte- rs of an inch thick, and
is made of poplar wood, evidently shaped
with a hatchet or drawing-knife- . The up-
per is attached to the sole with a strip of
rawhide, running entirely around the shoe,
the leather being held to the sole with
large carpet tacks. Tho upper is of rough
cowhide, dressed only on the inside.

Pen-Pi- c tores of Senators. .

Washington Letter. .

Notwithstanding all the stickling over
the dignity of the Senate, most of the Sen-
ators are the plainest of citizens, and many
are utterly regardless of dignity of bear-
ing. Kansom, Edmunds, lliscock, Sher-
man, Allison, Hale, Hampton and a few
others are the personification of dignity
when in publie, but the majority of their
colleagues don't give a rap for dignity out-
side the Senate chamber. Dudes are the ex-
cepton in the Senate. Everybodv has
heard the story of Senator Vance
getting ou the box and driv-
ing the ladies of his household
to a reception when his coachman sudden-
ly took a notion to get drnnk at a time bis
services were most needed. It is not be-

neath tho dignity of Vance to do iust what
he wantsv to. Senator Coite walks about
the streets under a still, broad-brimme- d

white hat; looking like a co?t boy. Senator
Vest is usually ono of the plainest, not to
say shabbiest dressed men about tho Cap-
itol In tbu winter he wears a heavy,
rough gray roister, such as is worn by car-drive- rs.

Tho nap is rubbed offat the back,
and the slit behind is spread apart like a
fan. Walking? down the avenue with his
head drawn dovn into the cellar, he looks
liko a little pot-belli- ed Indian wrapped in
a blanket
'Cockre 11 isastoaishingly indifferent abont
his dress. He nstmlly wears good enough
clothes, but he doe not know when they
fit him or how to put them on. If you see a
tall, stooping old mAn with straight gray
hair hanging carelessly and unkempt gray
beard, with his coat sa gging several inches
lower on one side than on the other and
flopping opea. with his trousers bagging at
the knees and full three inches too short, it
will be a fair guess to c.vll him Cockrcll.

About 7 o'clock the othxT morning I saw

SUMMER STILES.

The newest spring jackets are furnished
with a movable vest, that is easily held in
place at the arm-hol-e by buttons.

Half-fittin- g black brocade jackets, --with
lace waistcoats and trimmings, are worn by
elderly ladies over the same or other
skirts.

It is rumored tha t the one-butt-on glove is
on its way to popularity. Threo and four-butto-n

styles aro already in high favor,
owing to tho length of many of tie fash-
ionable sleeves. ;

The Japanese wash-silksKr- o very popular
for country costumes, and . for tennis and
boating purposes. They wash as well as a
piece of whito muslin, and are delicionsly
cool and comfortable; they are also used as
blazers and blouse-waist- s.

A very old fashion has been revived in
the cording of each seam to the bodice, and
also the closely gored skirt. A heavy cord
goes round the bottom of the skirt, and up
each seam. Silk generally covers the cord.
When the gown is of figured or striped fab-
ric, the cording corresponds with the flower
or stripe in shade.

Alpacas will remain in vogue for the com-
ing season, for their utility is now fully re-
alized, and manufacturers are making them
better than ever before. Velvet and passe-
menteries may be used as trimmings, but
simplicity should characterize their make-
up. The most desirable colors are electrio
bine, mode, golden brown, silver gray4, and
black.

"Hammock" dresses designed for elegant
fwear on sultry, lazyj afternoons are an

nounced. Ihey are made with long flow-
ing Greek lines; they are steelless, cushion-les- s,

half-fittin- g, but graceful withal, hav-
ing no look of untidy looseness, and are
made of all the eoft, pretty crepalines,
challies, carmolites, and also of China silk,
loulard and surah.

The handsome twoeds, English serges,
and fine French cheviots are made great
nse of in the formation of stylish and use-
ful spring traveling-suit- s for journeys by
land and sea. Many new and attractive
shades have this, season been added to the
familiar dyes, and there are also novel
effects in stripes, bars, jdaids in refined
color combinations, and Venetian-patterne- d

borderings. ....
Thero is a tendency now to trim the back

of bodices rather profusely, and many of
them are cut to resemble an evening dress
that has been originally low or square and
afterward filled up to the throat. A dress
of black Chantilly lace is quilled upon a
round-shape- d yoke of gold tinsel, and a
panel of the same sumptuous material let
into the skirt give the effect of an entire
nnderdress of subdued gold.

The Spanish mantle is among the sur-
prisingly lengthy list of light summer
wraps. It is considered particularly stylish,
and is to be worn with dressy toilets of ev-
ery description. It consists of a fichu-shape- d

shoulder-cap- e of real lace in
r

Span-
ish and Chantilly patterns combined, with
long scarf ends that cross at the belt and
fall low on the dress skirt. To many fig-
ures these are much more graceful than the
all-roun- d variety.

A light and sensible petticoat, suitable
for almost all dresses, is one of ecru pongee.
Another is of good, strong American surah
in gray. That they are not weighty, and
that they take up but little room in pack-
ing them in trunks, compared with, for in-
stance, a dozen starched ones, is one of
their great merits. Some of the skirts are
finished with a simple deep hem brier-stitche- d;

others have a row or rows of
pinked raffles, but this trimming is inclined
to ravel after a little wear.

This summer everything is masculine to
the last degree. The most popular jacket is
the blue or tan reefer with a sailor or
Bvron collar tied over the bust with a soft
black scarf or secured by a frog or a single
button. Beneath this the waistcoat asserts
itself, being generally of silk or figured
pique, and low cut 60 as to reveal, the pic-adil- lv

shirt, which is no sham but the real
articio with tho bosom of dotted, striped or
pleated percale, and either a silk tie or a
narrow embroideried 6ne of white lawn at
the neck. With this is worn a strictly
tailor-mad-e skirt, generally of Scotch chev-
iot or the serviceable English homespun.

Basques have reappeared, quite short, to
be sure, and either stitched or cut in bat
tlemented squares long enough to tnrn un-
der and form a looped edge. Tho drapery
hooking npon the back of the waist is
again fashionable. The dress-make- rs nse
all their skill in tboir endeavor to make a
corsage appear as if pewed on the form and.
not fastened; to produce this effect they
are either brought together and secured be-
neath the left arm with invisible hooks
and eyes or with small buttons concealed
by draperies. Many of the bodices of the
imported costumes are fastened up the
back, no. buttons, however, being visi-
ble.

Anxious to Succeed Randall.
Philadelphia Inquirer. '

Tho quarrels for the possession of Mr.
Randall's scat among the Democrats has be-
come somewhat bitter. One of the chief
aspirants has been ayoungman who moved
into the district a few weeks before Mr.
KandaU's death in contemplation of that
sad event. Of course districtliuesnecd not
necessarilv prevent a nomination, bnt in
this city they are strictly followed. While
Mr. Raudalrs body was still awaitingburial
this youth was sent to Boston to put in his
bid lor the nomination by making a rank
free-trad- e speech. There was nothing brill-
iant or even striking in the speech, except
its avowl of British free-trad- e ideas, but itwas written and spoken for an object andwas printed in full in the free-trad- e organs
of Philadelphia. But free trade has notyet got such a hold here that Randall's dis-
trict can swallow it without gulping, and
the indications ere that Senator McAleer,
who is supposed to be very nearly in ac-
cord with Randall's sentiments, will be
given the nomination. He can doubtless

while Beck, the freo-tral- e theor-
ist of tender years, would have u pretty
hard time to pull through. But there is no
louger any reason why the district should
be conceded to the Democrats, and when
the census returns are in the Legislature
will doubtless see to it that a solid Repub-
lican delegation is sent to Congress from
Philadelphia.

It Runs Jn Families. -

New York Herald.
"Now. Alicedear, I must make a confes-

sion. My family is not as perfect as 1
should like it I have several very un-
pleasant aunts, and uncles, aud cousins."

"Hush, Tom, don't say a word so have 1."

What I a Good Hook?
Ladies' Home Journal. ,

A cood book is one that intemti you. "

One in which the bright rathdr than the
dark side of lifo is shown.

One that makes you eeo how jnean are
the small vices of life and how despicable
are the great sins.

One that glorifies virtue in woman and.
honor in man.

One in which tho pood are reworded and.
the wicked are made to snlier eufVttring,
by the by, that may brf of the concierce
or ia a more material way, a reward ghrea
either on earth, or promised fur the futnre.

One which convinces. yon that this world
is tilled with good men and good women, r

One that breathes forth the goodness of
a Creator, and respects His all-governi-

laws.
One that makes you feel you are meet-

ing real people people wno elevate your
thoughts as you associate with them.

A good book is ono that you remember
with pleasure, tbnt when the dull hours
come you can thitlk of with interest and
feel that there aro people with whom you
have a most intending acquaintance, who
are yet only characters of tho imagination.

A good book is the ono that tells, in good
English, the story that it has to; sees no
necessity for usiug foreign words, and dos
not qnote from the Arabic or the Sanskrit
as if the author had written it with au En-
cyclopaedia Britannica beside him.

A good book is the one that we want
.when weary of the people of the world; that
we can read out aloud and discuss; that we
cau hand to our daughters that it may give
them pleasure, and which will only be a
stepping-ston- e on tho road of taste, not
only to better and nobler books, but a
better and nobler life.

That is a good book and, my friends,
there are hundreds of them.

Appearance or a Woman' Foot.
Helen Jay, In Laaie.V Home Journal

' On the principle that 44 All's well that ends
well," the appearance of a woman's foot is
of supreme importance. Treat your 6boea
tenderly. Have oiiaj pair sacred to rainy
weather, for rubbers ruin fine leather.
Avoid varnish and blacking of all kinds,
and substitute vaseline, rirst. rub your
shoes with a piece of old black silk, then
apply the vaseline with a soft, black kid
glove. If you insist on your dresn-mak- et

lacing yonr gowns with velvet or velveteen,
instead, of braid, you will lessen your shoe-
maker's bills and ne saved from ths purrl
blemish on the instep caused by the move-
ments of the skirts in walking. When but-
tons come off don't hunt up old shoes aud
nse the shabby buttons, bnt invest five cents
in a card of shining black beauties, and have
them ready for emergencies. One old . but-
ton spoils the style of a shoe. Gaiters ar
charitable things and Opvcr a multitudo of
defects. Half-wor- n boots will last a long
time under their kindly4 protection. Jnow
is a good timo to buy them, and in moss
shops you can get a pair fr To save
your evening shoes and slippers invest iu a
pair of white fieece-line- d arctic boots,
which will cost i2, but save ten times that
amount in carrisgo hiro and medicine," not
to mention the shoes themselves After re-
moving your shoes put them in --correct
position by pulling gp the uppers and lap--

the flap over and fastenincone or twoEing Then pinch the mstep down to
the toe, bringing the fullness up nstead of
allowing it to sag down into the" slovenly
breadth of half-wor- n- foot-goa- r. " A boot
that is kicked off and left to lio where it
falls, or is thrown into the closet, will soon
lose shape and gloss.

,
a

Must Have Been a BIthop. .

Plttsburar Chronlcle-Telfsraol- i. , - - -

"Here, that will do4" -
.

1

The speaker was a rather small man,
dressed in black, and his words were
addressed to a big bully who was threaten-
ing to thrash an individual several sizes
smaller than himself.

"What's it your bnsincssr asked tho
bullv. turning to the little man in black. .

"Nevermind that; but just quit trying to
pick a quarrel with this young man."

4May be you'd like me to attend to your
case instead!"

"Well, yes: Pd prefer it. on tho whole."
"All right, then! Take that!" exclaimed

thebigbnlly, letting tiy his right hand in
the direction of the mterferer's nose.

The latter did not "take" it, however.
When the fist arrived at the point in space
which had been occupied by the nose, that
organ had removed its position, owing to
the dexterous stepping

'
aside on the part of

its proprietor.
Before the bully could recover himself

the little man in black Hew at him. rolled
him over in the mud and had his physiog.
nomy so distigured that he was hard to
recognize.

As he rose and walked sadly off to con-mnn- o

with himself the man who had been
rescued thanked his protector aud added:

"I suppose j'on are a professional pugi-
list!"

, 4Oh. no." replied the latter; "not exactly;
but in my profession wo have to be pie-par- ed

for such things. I nni a clergymau
of the Evangelical Association."

Baylns m YVddini- - Trouiifiin.
Emms E. Hooper, in the Ladies' Home JourctL

In buying atrouaseau 1 adviseevery young
woman to commeuco with underwear,

shoes, hosiery and such articles asgloves, change much iu a year, while the
hats and gowns should be the la.t selected,
as then one is more apt to have the latest
styles. Too many gowns for one's position
in society, and two few pieces of uuder-wea- r,

etc., is better reversed. It is cus-
tomary for a bride to provide table and
bed linen and all toweling necessary for
her prospective home; but this part of the
outfit 1 do not include in my present list
If the bride, to be. can save a tritlo in the
buying of her wardrohe. sho will find that
a small sum is convenient to have to ex-
pend in pretty thinns for her new home,
which cannot rightly be included with the
furniture. In furnishing a home it is a
wise plan to bny for the kitchen first, then
bedrooms, dining-room- , aud lastly the par-
lor; lor one uav do without many tbingain.
a parlor, but "where is the mau who wiU
do without dining!"


